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AN ELEGIE 


Lipon the moſt eminently Famous, and no leſſe ſtapen- 
dious Patterne of Conſtant Loyalty: 


The Right Honourable 


TXxoM as Late Earl of Crtver.any, Baron of NertrtLesreep, Lord 
Lieytenant of the County of BeproRD, Captain of his MAa7s- 
ST1Es Royall Band of Penſioners , &c, 


\ \ J Eep, Weep, an Elegy ; for Clewelands herſe 
Surmounts the common complement of verle, 

His Actions ſpeak his worth, His glortous name 
Is all-ſaſficient to advance his fame. 
Thoſe things call'd Honor, Greatneſs, Birth, Eſtate, 
Which hood-winckt Fortune doth communicate 
Promiſcuoully to/all , were here deſign'd, 
T enrich the pallace of his noble mind. 
i A hoary froſthad now bedeckt his head, 

And Age proclaimed him fitter for his bed 
| Then royllome war. When, Lo, a ſudden change ! 
Rebcllious Spirits through the Kinzdomes range, 
Preaching down Loyalty under pretcnce 
| Of pious zeal, and juſt obcdience, 
Fawning, falſe picty mult the true deſtroy, 
As the Paladium once had ruined Troy. 
The Cheat diſcovered ; theſe fierce Alarms 
Seem'd to this Hero like Medea's charms, 
Pratis'd on eXtoxs age, which did renew 
Nature's ſhort ſnuffe, and made his Taper new. 

His loyal zeal brooks no delayes, nor ſtands 
On the PunRtilio of great Commands 
But readily prepares to live or dy 
With High-born Rupert and his Cavalry. 
Short while he had been there, till Chalke-2rove Ficld, 
( Where many a Traytcr to his Fate did yield ) 
Gave ſignal proof of 's Conduct, Courage, and 
What c're might court him,to ſome choice Command; 
Nor was he long, for the firlt ſtep he made, 
Was to command the late Lord j04z's Brigade , 
Which how he managed, Caprea) can tell, 
Where many hundreds with their Colours fell. 
Let Abercromy, withhis vapouring Rear, 
Boalt, it thcy can, of Cl-avelads cornith chear. 

Bur Fortuxe frowning at his gallantry, 
Deſign'd him Priſoner at th' ſecond Wen terry, 
Where ne'rethelcſs ſuch courage he did ſhew, 
As {truck amazement in his flying Foc. 
The Forlorne beat, He picrc't the Curiafſecrs 
Routed ſome Foot, the Reſt were fraught with fears, 
To ſce their new-got men and canons loſt. 
Yet this ſucceſs was on a ſudden croſt, 
For no freſh ſuccours coming to ſupply 
His ſcattered Troopes, was torc'r to yicld or dy. 
Tot Towerhe's ſent,che walls though ne're ſo ſtrong, 
Cannct detain this Generous Spirit long, 
He finds at leneth, wevived hopes may bring 
Honour and lafery © his beloved King, 


| 


Therefore compounds for freedome yet remains |, 
Fettered in Scriveners Bonds , the worle of chains, 
Theſe Sampſon's cords, he quickly rent in ſunder, 
Although their forfeiture ſpoke in thunder 
To his eſtate and him, He muſt ro Courr 
Where ere itbes although he periſh for'r. 
Hollands at home, if that his King be there ; 
He queſtions not the diſtance, dreads no fear. 

To Court he comes, from thence to Scotland gocs 
Along with's Maſter to ſuppreſſe his Foes : 
At Loyal Worceſter, He once more is taken, 
And ſent to th' Tower, which, he had late forlaken, 
Where he continued ill the Kings return, 
Preſerving loyalty to enrich his urn. 
What though the Uſurper offers a reward ? 
If that his loyalty he would diſcard, 
Ten thouſand men at his command ſhall be 
Eſtate and Perſon both at hberty ; 
Nor complement, nor freedome can prevail 
To weigh his Anchor, 'lefſe the King bids ſail. 
Thus did this aged Palm t' Heaven alpire, 
Weighty oppreſſion mounting him ſtill higher. 

Lers then reſtrain our tears, and rather ſinz 
Anthems of joy for him,of love to th' Kings | 
Whom he ſo truely valu'd e'en to death, 
That, Pray for the King ſkar'd of his lateſt breath. 
And now methinks, I really diſcover 
Our Martyr'd Soveraign in the Aire t hover, 
Attended on by that true Royall Train, 
Which moſt unjuſtly in his warrs were lain, 
To guard him nobly to his Civick Port, 
Vhere none, bur loyal Perſons dare reſort. 
To Heaven, I mean, beyond the higheſt Sphcre, 
Millions of Angels bringing up the rear. 


Epitaph. 


Stop Paſſenger and take a view 

Of What to loyalty is due, 

Honour, reſpeFft, perpetual fame 

Shall till attend this bappy Name, 

All which and more it is but juſt, 

That we aſcribe to Clevelands duſ#, 

Whoſe uncontrouled V alour, Yertue, Grace, 
Honor, and Loyalty, time ſhall ne're deface. 


With Allowance. April 22, 1667. 


Hum! ly offered to his happy memory, By one of his Late M ajeſttes traely Loyall, 
and really indigent Commuſſion-Oficers. 
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